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- Mr. Liebeler. Where was your car actually located? 

underpass° UE ^ n ° Se ° f ^ Car W “ S Sticking out from underneath the triple 
Mr. Liebeler. What street were you on? 

Mr. Tague. What is the farthest street to the south? 

Mr. Liebeler. Commerce Street? 

Mr. Tague. Commerce; yes. 

Mr. Liebeler. Commerce Street is one-way going east? 

Mr. Tague. Right; that’s correct. 

Mr. Liebeler. So they stopped all traffic on Commerce Street? 

Mr. Tague Cars in the left lane were stopping, the ones next to the curb and 
several cars had stopped in front of me, and I stopped. The car was just half 

Abridge' a^tment raeath Und ™’ “ d 1 g0t ° Ut aad »tood by 

Mr. Liebeler. So you were just out from under the triple underpass so that you 
Is thL^orrecd , 6nt 8 car and the motorcade coming on down Elm Street, 
Mr. Tague. That is correct. 

Mr. Liebeler. Did you see the motorcade come down Elm Street? 

Mr. Tague. Yes; I did. 

Mr. Liebeler. Go ahead and tell us what you saw. 

toriv ^7 E l We Wu aS atandin S there watching, and really I was watching 
to try to distinguish the President and his car. About this time I heard what 
sounded like a firecracker. Well, a very loud firecracker. It certainly didn’t 
sound like a rifleshot. It was more of a loud cannon-type sound / looked 
around to see who was throwing firecrackers or what was gZg on and I tS 
my head away from the motorcade and, of course, two more shots. 

, 1 duck< ; d behin d the post when I realized somebody was shooting after the 

w! in V tte thlrd sh0t - 1 ducked bebind the bridge abutment and 
was there for a second, and I glanced out and just as I looked out the car 
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Mr. Liebeler. Going on Elm Street under the triple underpass? 

looked If Jh HiSht Goi “ g ° n EIm - So 1 st00d tber e looking around I 
looked up— there was a motorcycle policeman, and he stopped and had drawn his 

If olf i ™ S UP the embankmen t toward the railroad tracks. A crowd 
of people, several people, were starting to come down into that area where he 

X^IttaltimTa t P t° Ple p " inting - and excitement up there and so on, and 
about that time a patrolman who evidently had been stationed under the triple 

SOTneHdng.’’ Wa ketl UP “ d Said > “ Wba t happened?” and I said, “I don’t know! 

balkllc^towWo?,! 0 thiS Ume the m(d °rcycle Policeman returned 

Dack close to where his motorcycle was, and we walked up there and there was a 
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We walked back down there, and another man joined us who identified him 

7 as in ClTilian Clothea ’ and 1 guess th!s was 3 or' 
nmutLS after. I don t know how to gage time on something like that 
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And he looked up and he said, “Yes ; you have blobd there on your cheek ’’ 

“Where leTelols^udluV?^ 6 3 C ° UPl<! ° f ° f Wood - And b e said, 

sheriff Lw y “l2?h t e d0Wn I ere '” JT e walked 15 feet away when thls deputy 
was a bullet’, and it was ve" ^ W3S & mark qUite ob ™ usIy that 





